ITALY

'My guitar is consigned to its case and my music is covered with dust.
Excepting upon the occasion above mentioned I have not attempted to
sing a note. One does nothing alone__*l

He paid Lady Duff Gordon a fleeting visit to Rome and, so far as is
known, did not see Georgie again, though they corresponded for some
time. To quell his unhappiness he turned to his painting and worked at it
with almost fanatical devotion.

Meanwhile Watts was not missing any opportunities for furthering his
success in the world. A new venture in a public competition seemed likely
$o bear fruit. There had already been two competitions since the one in
which he had entered the Caractacus* And his friends, including the Hol-
lands, pressed him to make another attempt, for in June, 1847, a prize was
to be offered for an oil painting to decorate the House of Lords. After
some delay Watts consented and rapidly painted a huge composition,
* Alfred inciting the Saxons to resist the landing of the Danes by encounter-
ing them at sea'*

The last day for the competitors was in June. On April I5th Watts
started from Leghorn taking with him five enormous canvases. He had
spent a week in Rome before his departure, no doubt with the Duff Gor-
dons, and as soon as he was on board ship he wrote a farewell letter to
Georgie. In a few months after the competition he meant to be back at
Careggi. He felt he could never leave the beauty of Italy behind. In Italy
"he had found himself. There he had discovered that the dreams of a lonely
London boy can come true.

Nevertheless with a sense of foreboding he wrote: *The boat is steaming
away in the harbour, my place is taken, and in a short time my back will
be turned upon my beloved Italy. I grieve to leave it, particularly at this
moment, when it is beginning to put on all its charms. Careggi was look-
ing beautiful. Poor Careggi, I may never see it again! Though it is my
intention to return, if possible, immediately; I am too well aware of the
accidents to which the future is subject to count upon anything/2 He was
not destined to return to Italy for many weary years. He did not know it,
but the carnival had gone out of his life.

1 From the collection, of letters at the Watts Gallery, Campion. These arc typewritten copies
made by Mrs. G. E, Watts.

2 Ibid.
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